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ENGLISH FOLK-TALES IN AMERICA. 

THE THREE BROTHERS AND THE HAG. 

The tale which follows is contributed by Prof. L. Conant of the 
Polytechnic Institute, of Worcester, Mass., having been heard by 
him while a schoolboy at Littleton, Mass., from one of his school- 
mates, about the year 1827. 

Once upon a time there were three brothers who lived together. 
They were very poor. One day one of them said : I will go and try 
to make my fortune. He went and travelled about for a long time. 
Finally he reached a house in which an old woman lived. He asked, 
" May I stay here over night ?" She said, " Yes, come in." He en- 
tered. She showed him to the room in which he was to rest and he 
soon went to sleep. During the night he heard a noise. He arose 
and crept softly to a chink through which he saw a light shining. 
Then he saw the old crone sitting at a table and counting heaps of 
money which she kept hidden in her house. He crept back to bed 
and listened to the clinking of the money. Soon he heard the old 
woman snoring, and when everything was quiet, he ran and searched 
for the treasure. He found it and carried it away. While he was 
running to get far away from the old woman, he came to a meeting- 
house. The meeting-house said : " Sweep me." " No," said he, " I 
cannot stay." He walked on and soon he came to a field which said : 
" Weed me." " No," said he, " I have no time," and went on. Soon 
he came to a well which said : " Clean me." " No," said he, " I can- 
not stay." He went on. At noon he came to a field in which there 
was a tree. He sat down under the tree and counted the money. 
When the crone awoke and found both the treasure and 'the young 
man whom she had allowed to sleep under her roof gone, she went 
to pursue them. She passed the meeting-house and asked : — 

Have you seen a boy 
With a wig, with a wag, 
With a long leather-bag, 
Who stole all the money 
Ever I had ? 

The meeting-house replied: "You will find him in yonder field 
under a tree counting his money. She went on and passed the field, 

which she asked : — 

Have you seen a boy 
With a wig, with a wag, 
With a long leather-bag, 
Who stole all the money 
Ever I had ? 
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The field replied : " You will find him in yonder field under a tree 
counting his money." She went on and came to the well. She asked 

the well : — 

Have you seen a boy 
With a wig, with a wag, 
With a long leather-bag, 
Who stole all the money 
Ever I had? 

The well replied : " You will find him in yonder field under a tree 
counting his money." She went on and finally reached the field. 
There she found the boy asleep under the tree. She cut off his 
head, took her treasures and carried them back home. 

After some time the second boy said : " I will go and try to make 
my fortune." (Follows the same story.) 

After some time the third boy said : " I will go and try to make 
my fortune." (The story is repeated.) 

While he was running to get far away from the old woman he came 
to a meeting-house. The meeting-house said : " Sweep me." It was 
a large meeting-house, and he knew it would take a long time to 
sweep it. Nevertheless, he stopped, and swept and cleaned it care- 
fully. Then he went on. He came to a field which said : " Weed 
me." It was a large field, and although he knew that it would take 
him a long time to weed it, he stopped and weeded the whole field. 
He went on and came to a well which said : " Clean me." Although 
he was afraid that the old woman would overtake him, he stopped 
and cleaned it thoroughly. He went on. At noon he came to a field 
in which there was a tree. He sat down under the tree and counted 
his money. When the crone awoke and found all her treasure and the 
young man, whom she had allowed to sleep under her roof, gone, she 
went to pursue him. She passed the meeting-house and asked : — 

Have you seen a boy 
With a wig, with a wag, etc. 

The meeting-house did not reply, but threw stones at her and had 

almost killed her. It was all she could do to get away. She came to 

the field and asked : — 

Have you seen a boy, etc. 

But the field made a cloud of dust and stones which drifted into 
her face and almost blinded her. It was all she could do to get 
away. She went on and came to the well. She asked: — 

Have you seen, etc. 

Then the water in the well began to rise and to overflow. It took 
her down into the well, where she was drowned. 

The boy went home with his treasure, and lived happily ever after. 



